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It was true that bitter words were being hurled at the
Crown Princess because she was thought pro-English ; but
she had only herself to thank for it. As a Prussian Princess
it was not her business to defend Lord Granville or to concern
herself at all in the policy of England. At the same time, a
story was circulating in Berlin which made things worse for
the Crown Princess. Bernstoff, the Prussian Ambassador at
the Court of St. James's, had reported that the Prince of
Wales had dined with the French Ambassador, and at the
dinner table had announced in loud tones that he hoped the
Prussians would be defeated and that the Austrians would
join the French. ' The King and everyone are horrified at
Bertie's speech which is quoted everywhere,' complained
Vicky. When the Queen answered her daughter's letter she
did not mention Bertie, so perhaps she really believed he had
used the words alleged. Bertie stoutly denied them. But
that did not ease his sister's plight. The Prussians believed
the Crown Princess and the Prince of Wales to be intimate
friends, and therefore companions in perfidy. Possibly,
Vicky was foolish enough to make matters worse by trying
to defend her brother.

Vicky and Fritz had agreed to dispense with a formal

leave-taking.   It would be more than either could bear.

Yet the manner in which he chose to make his departure was

. perhaps more drastic than his wife had bargained for.   It

was a pathetic instance of being cruel in order to be kind.

At half-past five next morning, while his wife still slept,
Fritz slipped out of bed and put on his field uniform. A
carriage was waiting to take him into Berlin, and his baggage
was taken down. He went along to the nurseries and woke
the children. When Vicky found him gone he knew that she
would think he would be returning from headquarters in the
evening. He made the children promise not to tell their
mother until bed-time that he was gone for good. The only
member of his family who saw him to the carriage was four-
year-old Victoria, weeping bitterly, and tugging at her father
to hold him back. He scribbled a note in pencil and told
his daughter to give it to her mother in the evening. Then